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Mrurp Dane Cheatre. 

Tae new Opera of Hofer was performed, for the second time, at this 
Theatre, last night, aud went off exceedingly well, theugh we were 
sofry to observe that Miss Stephens appeared to be suffering from in- 
disposition. A new Farce, from the pen of Theodore Hook followed, 
entitled 4 Joke's a Joke; or Too Much for Friendship ; it was most 
eompletely unsuccessful, although we never recollect so much favor 
shewn by any audieece to so worthless a production ; if there was any 
plot we were unable to collect it, as the entire of the last act was inau- 
dible from the indignant yelliogs of the audience. Mrs. Giover, as 
Mrs. Mango, is made to forget the name of every body and every 
thing ; end she has a son, (Harley,) whose sole employ is to call her 
mére, or as he pronounces it, mare. Jones is also introduced to make 
the oldest and most execrable puns imaginable. The Farce altogether 
is the most wretched production ever witnessed ;—towards the concle- 
sion the cries of ‘* Off! off!’ and “‘ Mavager!” becamequite deafening; 
Mr. Wallack, though repeatedly called for, had not, we suppose, cou- 
rage to face the storm, and notwithstanding the uproar continued some 
time after the curtain fell, no person appeared to annonrce the with- 
drawal of the Farce, bat its fate was so decided that its damnation 
was not for a moment doubtful.—The house was very full. 

Mr. Theodore Hook is an author of so much celebrity that we may 
be accused of want of courtesy unless we give a specimen or two of 
his wit; he makes Webster utter the novel witticism of comparing 
Mrs. Glover to a fillet of veal.upon castors ; and Jones upon jumping 
jato a cart load of straw, calls it playing écarté. 











Covent Garden Theatre. 

Avrer the Opera of Cinderella, which increases in popularity with 
every representation, owing principally to the brilliant singing of Miss 
Paton ; a new Farce under the title of Zhe Colonel, was produced for 
the first and last ‘time. A more stupid thing it has seldom fallen-te 
our lot to reeord. ‘The plot, if plot it can be called, is this ; a api- 
rited young lady called Elisa Bellevue, the better to protect ber cousin, 
Mrs, Frigid, on a journey, assumes the dress and name of Col. Frigid, 
and at Gloster, where they ave detained tor want of post horses, they 
fall in with the officers of the Colonel's regiment. One of them,a Cap- 
tain Fervid, the lover of the said Eliza Hellewue, perenades him to 
entertain them with a collation, at which he becomes intoxicated with 
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half a glass of ponch; whilst in this state, the real Colone) Frigid 
makes his appearance; and for no reason that we could devine, chal- 
lenges him, Captain Fervid, who offers to officiate as second, accidently 
fires off a pistol ; at the report of which the soi disant Colonel faints, 
which leads to his discovery, and consequent reconciliation with the 
real one.— Tlie language is worthy of such a plot. The andience com- 
menced their expressions of disapprobation very early, and increased 
so much as it proceeded, that half the boxes were empty long before 
its conclusion, and at length the pittites rose en masse, with cries of 
“ Of, off !’—We most cordially joined in the general opivion.—The 
house was ful). 











Lo the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epiror, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at [02, 
Strand, where | am a constant visitor s—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
‘coffee, profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant cecorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope 1 den’t intrude—Dbut will you excuse me— 
Lhave to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends. 
and the fash enable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday I visit the Diorama, in the Regent's Paik, to see the two new and 
enchanting Views— Mount St. Gothard, painted by M. Daguerre, and Rheims 
Cathedral, by M. Bouton—these chef d’@uvres, in my opinion, surpass all for- 
mer efforts of those great masters, 

Tuesday, callin at the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—spencidly fitted 
up and maguifieently arranged—visit the British Diorama, containing four 
views, &c. by Stanfield, &c.—highly interesting, and always crowded. Lounged 
in the Physiorama—consists of 14 views, fiom all parts of the world—the 
arrangement, in a gallery 200 fect long, are truly unique and indescribably 
beautiful—here i’m an enchanted traveller, visiting all the globe in a day. 

From thence, | wander to No. 15, Oxford Street, just to take a peep at Mr. 
Wilmshurst’s large Picture, in enamel, of 7he Tournament of the Cloth of 
Gold—a most triumphanteffort, inimitable execution, astonishing labour, and 
a most admirable hit—found the Gothic Hall crowded with visitors, of the 
highest class, desirous of patronising the genius of this young artist. 

Wednesday, I crop into the Exhibition of ScutpTunre, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, life size, of ‘Fam O’Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a self-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s up’oa ious laugh—the expression so perfect; pose of figures 
adnirable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see them— This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course of a few weeks. 

wo Friday, L drop in to examine Aliss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, m 
Leicester Square. 

On my return I call in st the Haytorian Museum, 109, Strand—TLost in gaz- 
ing at the magnificent Minerals—natural produce of our own country, excavated 
from a little mise in Devon, called Hayton—The splendid Shells astonishing. 

1 daily, between | and 4, qualify Mrs, Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
meuy divine, and may be lound at The Apollonicon, 101. St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Moeiket and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting ! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautifid 
Sy!ph admiring herself in my boots—* Why, MrePry,’ saysshe, ‘does a great 
actress resemble Warren's Jet Blacking 2?’ * Because she cuts ashine.’—1 never 
give it up. 

Theatres closed !—drop into Chedron's Hotel, Leicester Square—enjoy a 
sparkling glass of wine, a tumbler of rea} whiskey punch, and cigar of the first 
quality—cempany jolly lads—but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s, PAUL PRY, 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, Auber’s Opera of 


MASANIELLO. 


Don Alphonso, (Son of the Viceroy of Naples) Mr T. COOKE, 
Lorenzo, (Alphonso’s Friend) Mr LEE, 
Masaniello, (a Neapolitan Fisherman) Mr SINCLAIR, 
Pietito, Mr BEDFORD, 

Roffino........Mr BLAND, Moreno.......- Mr YARNOLD, 
Selva, Mr C. JONES, Commissioner, Mr FENTON. 
Fenella.........(Masaniello’s Sister)......... Mrs W. BARRYMORE, 
Elvira, (Bride of Alphonso) Miss BETTS. 

Fishermen's Wives, Miss Faucit, Mrs Newcombe, & Mrs Tedford. 
A BOLERO by Miss ANGELICA. 


Principal Dancers-—-Miss Rya} and Miss Maedonald. Misses Lidia, 
Chikioi, Ballin, M’Henry, Vallancey, Gear, Webster, Willmott. 
Messrs. Howell, Barnes, Bartiett, Wieland, Chikiai, Baker, &e. &c. 


a 


After which, the Farce of 


My Wife! What Wife? 


Captain Hector ‘Tempest, (of the Navy,) Mr FARREN, 
Captain Hector Tempest, (of the Light Dragoons,) Mr JONES, 
Simon Pym, Mr HARLEY, 

Blunt, Mr W. BENNETT, Staunch, Mr BROWNE, 
Thomas, Mr YARNOLD, Allsauce, Mr SALTER. 


Louisa, Mrs NEWCOMBE, Lady Longpurse, Mrs C. JONES, 
Nurse, Mrs Webster. 


I 
After which, the Drama called 


THE BRIGAND. 


Prince Bianchi, Mr BROWNE, Albert, Mr H. WALLACK, 
Theodore, Mr. J. VINING, Alessandro Massaroni, Mr WALLACK, 
Nicolo, Mr WEBSTER, Rubaldo, Mr BEDFORD, 
Spoletto.....0. ..4...Mr BLAND, Matteo....... .... .Mr HOWELL, 
Carlotti” Mr YARNOLD, Uberto, Mr ROBINSON, 
Brigands—Messrs. Barnes, Bartlett, Wieland, Chikini,, Walsh, 
Ashton, Gifford, East, Nelson, Eaton. Henshaw, Sherifi, Greene, 

Tolkien, S. Jones ; 
Ottavia, Miss FAUCIT, Maria Grazie, Mrs W. BARRYMORE. 
Te-morrew, The new Grand Opera, with Popping the Question, and 
Perfection. 











Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 





This Evening, the Slsiele of 


ISABELLA; 


Or, THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 


The New Scenery ” Messrs. a 


Count Baldwin..... aro ..... Mr EGERTON, 
Biron, Mr C. KEMBLE, 
Biron’s Son, Miss HUNT, Villeroy, Mr ABBOTT, 
Carlos, Mr G. BENNETT, 

Maurice, Mr HENRY, Be!ford, Mr HORREBOW, 
Gentlemen, Mess. Irwin and Goodson, 
Officer, Mr. ATKINS, Samson, Mr MEADOWS, 
Pedro, Mr FULLER, 

Isabella, (4th time) Miss FANNY KEMBLE, 
Nurse, Mrs WESTON, 
{.adies.—Mesdames Parsloe, Reed, Shotter, Vials. 
In the 3d Act 
AN EPITHALAMIUM. 

The Music arranged by Mr G. yr la rom the 


Works of M OZART, 
The priacipal Vocal Parts by Miss HUGHES, Mise | CAW SE, Mess. 
DURUSET and PURDAY, aud CHORUS, 


After which, the Farce of 


Teddy, the Tiler. 


Lord Dunderford, Mr EVANS, Bombardine, Mr HORREBOW, 
Teddy, the Tiler, Mr POWER, Tim, Mr ADDISON, 
Lady Dunderford, Mrs WESTON, Julia, Mrs BROWN, 
Oriel, Miss LAWRENCE, Flora, Miss J. SCOLT, 


After which, a New Comie and Melo-Dramatic Entertainment, called 


THE WIGWAM; 


Jadge Temple, (Proprietor of a large Estate.) Mr EGERTON, 
Richard Jones, Mr WRENCH, . 
Majer Efingham, Mr EVANS, Jothan Riddel, Mr MEADOWS, 
Oliver Edwards, Mr G. BENNETT, 

Natty Bumppo, (otherwise Leatherstocking,) Mr BLANCHARD, 
Mogehan, (a Delaware Chief) Mr DIDDEAR, 
Bevjamin Penguillan, (an English Boatswain,) Mr BARTLEY, 
Elizabeth Temple, Miss E. REE, 

Rouisa Grant, Miss CAWSE, Remarkable Pettiboues, Mrs GIBBS. 














